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themselves with the wetness of wine and women. Two days
later he was forty miles farther on, at Placentia, Next day
he was along the Milvian Road towards Dertona. At
Dertona he gave his men a day's rest and then led them out
on the mountain road.

Decimus, now allotted three of Pansa's legions besides his
own, had to go much slower in pursuit. His raw recruits,
exhausted by the privations of the siege, lacked the morale
of the legionaries of Antonius. But he hung grimly on, sub-
duing the men by his dogged earnestness.

Antonius marched his legions over the wild and rugged
mountain tracks, cheering them with his indomitable presence
as they trudged through desolate regions of stone. He ate
horseflesh and berries among them, laughing at the fare,
drinking horse urine for a bet, snatching the pack from the
shoulders of a bent man and tossing it in the air as if he was
playing at ball. He moved up and down the line, walking
twice as far as the plodding soldiers, picking out a recognised
face and talking of the great days under Caesar in Gaul, He
sang in his powerful voice, and threw stones at an occasional
bird of prey. His boots were cut to pieces on the stones, but
he refused a new pair, and compared bruises with the foot-
sore. He was unwashed. He had let his beard grow. Any
wine he could lay hands on he drank, laughing, fiercely and
tautly alive.

But he had one anxiety. Would Ventidius meet him as
ordered?

On 5th May Decimus reached Tortona and heard a rumour
that Antonius and Ventidius had joined forces at Vado. He
believed and wrote in despair to Cicero, asking for money.
But during the night he learned thatf the junction had hot
been effected. Next day he advanced, and after a hard
march, on the gth, while only thirty miles from Vado, he .
discovered that he was too late, Ventidius had arrived.

But he did not know the new troubles of Antonius. The
soldiers under Ventidius, not inspired by the long contact
with Antonius that upheld the others, complained that they'd
done nothing but march over mountains ,and that they'd
had enough of it. Another 100 miles ;of heavy climbing was
too much to ask*